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Perhaps there was promise there, a promise that
seemed to be strengthened when he went to St.
Paul's in the afternoon and heard PurcelTs music
ascending the glorious dome, bearing upwards the
words, " Out of the deep have I called unto Thee
O Lord ; Lord, hear my voice ! " He was pro-
foundly moved. Under the influence of these
words, and of beauties to which he was always
susceptible, it was with reluctance that he allowed
himself to be dragged that evening to seek, surely
a gloomier God, with a society in Aldersgate
Street. A layman was reading aloud Luther's
preface to the Epistle to the Romans ; and then, at
about a quarter to nine, while the voice was des-
cribing the change which God works in the heart
through faith in Christ, Wesley felt his own
" strangely warmed." All at once he was sure
that he did trust in Christ, Christ alone, for salva-
tion ; and an assurance was given him that the
Son of God had taken away his sins, his, and saved
him from the law of sin and death. Ah yes, he had
believed before, but with the faith of a servant,
not that of a son. Then, faith had been an assent,
even if an assent to what God had revealed be-
cause He had revealed it; but this, now, was a
sensation, a warming of the heart; it felt like a
physical embrace. At last!
* But still, not safety. That very evening, in the
solitude of his room, he was much buffeted with
temptations, and ever and anon during the next
few days hideous doubts, varied temptations,